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The Editors Write: 

Dear Readers: 

Blue Bolt and Snap Doodle 
have certainly been doing a lot 
of traveling lately. Talk about 
roving reporters — Bolt could 
probably tell any one of them 
a thing or two about a far-off 
place, and Snap could supply 
pictures to back him up. 

Yet even though the Hfe of 
a wandering journalist is fas- 
cinating, it is not always free 
of loneliness. The "editor of 
"Glimpses" would have to be 
pretty hard-boiled not to real- 
ize that Blue Bolt and Snap are 
as human as the rest of us. 

Confidentially, both of them 
would like to get home for a 
little while. They are adven- 
turers at heart, but the old say- 
ing: "Home is where the heart 
lies," can be interpreted in 
many different ways. 

So, we've been wondering 
whether you would like to see 
Blue Bolt on a "home" assign- 
ment. Perhaps he'll meet a 
beautiful secretary in the 
"Glimpses" office, ask the edi- 
tor for a raise, and go on from 
there. And wouldn't Snap get 
a bang out of shooting the 
"official pix" of the wedding! 
We're not saying that Blue Bolt 
would allow himself to be hog- 
tied tha* easily, but it could 
happen. 

What say to a look-see into 
Blue Bolt's future! Give us a 
glimpse of what you'd like! 

Cordially yours, 
THE EDITORS 



The Readers Write: 



Dear Editors: - -... 

Of all ihe different stories in your 

book, I think "Dick Cole" is the 

best. Then come "Edison Bell," 

"Fearless Fellers." and "Sergeant 

Spook." 

But I think that Dick Cole should 

not be the lucky one all the time. 

Nor should Farr win all the sports 

events. 

Otherwise, I think BLUE BOLT 

is the best comic book put out. 
Sincerely yours, 
Joseph Robishcaux 
Texas City, Texas 

We have a notion, Joseph, thai the 
breaks will not always favor Dick 
and the Farr teams. Lady Luck 
has a way of twisting things to suit 
her fancy. 



Dear Editors: 

I enjoy BLUE BOLT comics very 
much because it contains comedy, 
adventure, and mystery. 

Best of all I like "Dick Cole," 
"Blue Bolt the American," and 
"Fearless Fellers." The other comics 
are swell, too. "Blue Bolt Flashes" 
are also good, and I get a kick out 
out of the Q's and A's because I 
quiz my brother on them. 

I have only one complaint to make 
and that is about the placing of the 
A's. It would be better if you put 
them in the back of the book. 

A BLUE BOLT fan, 
Shirley Wagner 
Keedysville, Md. 

How about it, gang? Do you agree 
with Shirley on the placing of the 
A's? 



Dear Editors: 

After reading your book the first 
time, I resolved to make it a habit. 
Now I always have a dime handy 
when I rush to the store to get my 
copy. My parents approve whole- 
heartedly of your magazine. 

My favorite characters are Dick 
Cole, Sergeant Spook, and the Fear- 
less Fellers. I also like the Q's and 
A's. They are very educational. 

Sincerely, 

Antoinette Barbaro 

Bronx, N. Y. 



Clad the Barbaro s like BLUE 
BOLT, Antoinette. 



Dear Editors: 

In reading the comic joke page, 
"Bluebolts and Nuts," of your De- 
cember 1946 issue of BLUE BOLT, 
I discovered one of the jokes con- 
tained an error. It said that "M" 
appears once in a moment, once in 
a month, and once in a million. This 
isn't true because, as you can see, 
the letter "M" appears twice in mo- 
ment. 

The correct answer is the letter 
"0." 

Respectfully yours, 
John J. Stavola 
Hartford, Conn. 

Thanks, John, for finding this slip, 
and /or supplying us with the cor- 
rect answer. 



Dear Editors: 

The comics I like most in BLUE 
BOLT are "Dick Cole," "Edison 
Bell," "Fearless Fellers," and "Kris- 
ko and Jasper." 

"Sergeant Spook" is thrilling, too. 
I think the big bully in the Decem- 
ber issue is cheating the small boys. 
He ought to be put behind bars. 
I still think BLUE BOLT is tops. 
A faithful reader, 
Bobby Cherry 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 

He certainly was cheating the 
small boys. Bobby. But we think he's 
mighty sorry for it now. 



Dear Editors: 

We wisii to draw your attention to 
"Bluebolts and Nuts" in the Decem- 
ber issue of BLUE BOLT. We have 
enclosed a mistake you made. There 
are two M's in moment instead of 
one, so the answer is not right. 
Sincerely yours, 
Jo Anne Phenis 
Ruthanna Silver 
Eaton, Ohio 

You're right — we're wrong. Milt 
Hammer's so unhappy about the 
whole thing that he is thinking of 
rubbing out one of the M's in his 
last name. 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO BLUE BOLT. 11 9 WEST 19th ST.. NEW YORK 11. N. Y. 
$1.00 will be sent to the writer of each letter published on this page. 





ART BY JIM VJILCO%- 




'D BY THEIR INSTRUCTOR, 
MR. WHIPPLE, SIX CADETS 
FROM THE SCIENCE CLASS 
ARE SEARCHING FOR FOSSILS 
IN THE ROCKY FOOTHILLS TO 
THE NORTH OF FARR MILITARY 
ACADEMY. THEY HALT BY A 
SMALL LAKE. 





TEAM UP IN PAIRS, BOYS, 
AND DIG UP ON THOSE 
SLOPES . I EXPECT STEADV 
WORK AND HOPE FOR RESULTS, 
ESPECIALLY FROM THAT 
CERTAIN YOUNG MAN WHO 
IS IN DANGER OF FAILING 
THE COURSE. 
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THE BCYSr THE PROF MEANS 
MOVE ^ ME, DICK. IP I DON'T 
GET A GOOD MARK ON 
THIS FIELD TEST, I'LL 
PROBABLY FLUNK OUT' 
OF FARR. MY MARKS ARE 
LOWER THAN A SNAKE'S 
ADAM'S APPLE.' 



BUCK UP, EDDY. WE'LL 
WORK TOGETHER AND 
TURN UP SOMETHING 
GOOD. 






*v- 



w 



I HOPE SO.' I 
LOVE FARR AND 
I'D HATE TO BE 
CANNED FROM THE 
PLACE . 



3 



4i?l 



A 



SOMETIME LATER. 



\ 



1 A 






HEY DICK, 
LOOK OVER THERE. 
HERE COMES OLD 
PROFESSOR PICKUS 
AND HIS DOG 
TAGS. 



>K 



$■1 









ft 



SsH 



kh^ 



jC 



ir^~ 



HE'S RETIRED 
NOW AND HIS ONLY 
PLEASURE IS TO ROAM 
THESE HILLS WITH HIS/ 
DOG. I FEEL SORRV 
FOR HIM, EDDY- 



-ii 



UNH-HUH . BUT 
I STILL WISH I 
HAD HIS BRAINS. 
WELL, LETS 

GET DIGGIN' 
AGAIN . 



v/» 



GEE, IF I V BUT HE'S HAD A 
WAS AS SMART / TOUGH TIME, EDDV. 
AS OLD PICKUS, NEVER GOT RECOGNITION 

IT'D BE A \ FOR HIS VEARS AS A 

CINCH . A. PROF OF PALEONTOLOGY. 



\\ 



,N 



kJL 



V-J 



' rr, 



fep 



AS THE BOYS RETURN 
, TO WORK, MR. WHIPPLE 
COMES UP. 



I WANT TO 
' HELP VOU STAY 



IN 

BUT 



A 



BROWN, 
ANOTHER 
YOUR 

AND N 
HAVE 



BLUNDERS 



J\ FAIL VOU 



I 



QUESTION 
Ncl. 



What is paleontology? 



I'VE BEEN STUDYING 
AWFUL HARD AND I 
KNOW THESE FOSSILS 
FROM A TO 2 AND 

BACK AGAIN, SIR. 



HMPH .' 
WELL, WE'LL 
SEE.' 



*\j 



H 



\r 



POSITIVE, DICK/ SCIENTISTS HAVE 
BEEN ARGUING WHETHER THE 
CAMELOPUS EVER LIVED IN THIS 
AREA, AND HERE'S PROOF IT DlDi 
AND THERE ARE MORE BONES 
IN THAT. 
HOLE/ 



^ 
•* 



' 



'/ 



SOMETI ME LATER, EDDY GIVES A STARTLING 
YELL ... | DiQK i CMERE , LOp<> - 



/A CAMELOPUS BONE J DATES' 

BACK TO THE PLEISTOCENE 

PERIOD, A HALF-MILLION _ 

YEARS AGO J BOY, ITS A *\ 

„ GREAT DISCOVERY! 



\& >i 



GOSH.' ARE 
YOU SURE, 
EDDY; 



P 



£ 



BE CAREFUL 
PUTTING THE BONES, 
IN THE BAGS, EDDV. 

THEY'RE PRETTY 
FRAGILE. 



GOLLY, WHAT A ^\ 
BREAK/ NOW MAYBE \ 
I'LL PASS .' LET'S 
GO AND FIND MR 
WHIPPLE.' 



*P3 



X 



^ 



+&A 



m 
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AS THE BOYS HURRY AWAY TO FIND MR. WHIPPLE. 
A MAN AND A DOG SCRAMBLE DOWN OVER THE 



fff* 5 "! COME, TAGS, W'.y-j 



LET'S SEE WHAT 
EXCITED THOSE BOYS. 
THEY FOUND SOME- 
THING, MAYBE A 
BONE BURIED 
BY YOU. 



^ 



A 



r ARF! 
ARF: 



■Wfiii'fflf ' 



GREAT SCOTT.' PERFECTLY 
PRESERVED BONES OF THE 
CAMELOPUS.' WHAT A STIR 
.THIS WILL MAKE 
IN PALEONTOLOGY 
CIRCLES / 



~X 



<e*x 



?S 



3e 
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Q UES ™? Have you ever seen a camelopard? 



r CONGRATULATIONS.' 
AND JUST IMAGINE J 
ONE OF MY PUPILS 
TRIED TO MAKE ME 
BELIEVE HE POUND 
SOME CAMELOPUS 
BONES .' THAT HOAX'LL 
PROBABLY MEAN 
HIS EXPULSION. 



UMMM . . REALLY ? 
WELL, I'M OFF TO THE 
HILLS AGAIN UNTIL 
THIS AFTERNOON. 
WHEN A DOZEN 
REPORTERS FROM 
BIG CITY WILL BE 
HERE TO SEE ME. 



DICK HEARS OF PROF. P/CKUS'S DISCOVERY 
AND GOES TO EODi BROWN'S ROOM. TO FIND 

HI M PACKING.. 

VES.BUT ^ 
I.. YOU DON'T 



..-*' 




W JEEPERS/ DO 
YOU THINK PICKUS 
fc- COULD HAVE 
T MEDDLED WITH 
THOSE BONES 
I FOUND ? 



SOMETHING 

,SEEMS FISHY WHEN 

TWO PEOPLE FIND 

BONES OF THE 

CAMELOPUS THE 

SAME DAY.' 




HOLD UP, EDDY.' HAVE L 
VOU HEARD THAT PICKUS 
FOUND CAMELORjS BONES 

YESTERDAY? RATHER 




THINK...? 




A SHORT CONFERENCE WHILE EDDY DRESSES- 
THEN THE BOYS, GRASPING AT A STRAW. HEAD 
FROM FARR INTO THE HILLS. 




AS THE BOYS ENTER THE \T^ HELP 

HILLS THEY HEAR A 
SHRILL CRY. 




4 NS £ 1 "snouiAuouAs w souibu aqi "0||bji2 s uaos 8A t noA ji *saA 



( THERE HE 
I IS, UNDER 
*s- THAT "" 
[ JUTTING 

LEDGE . SEE ? 

SOME 20 FEET, 
V DOWN. 



OH, VES.X THE SIDES ARE 



HE SEEMS 

TO BE ALL 

RIGHT. 



\ UNEVEN, EDDY. IM 
(GOING TO STRADDLE! 
DOWN AND GET 
HIM/ 



I'M COMING, N 
TOO.VOU MIGHT 
NEED SOME 
HELP. 



7 



wj 






'& 



CAREFUL, 
BOYS, SOME OF 
THOSE BOULDERS, 
MAV BE 



LOOSE 



y 



HI, TAGS .' 
YOU ALL 
RIGHT, OLD 
FELLOW? 



INI 



/(' 



Jts 



WKlfc 



m* 



/ 



GOOD GRIEF/ SOME LOOSE 
BOULDERS HAVE TUMBLED 
AND LODGED HALFWAV 
DOWN THE SHAFT/ 
WE'RE TRAPPED/ 



< Al \l 



'l/f 



AS THEY REACH THE BOTTOM, AN OMINO US RUMBLE 

SOUNDS ASOV g THEM J f \ ^g^ \ fry — DICK' \ 

THE CREVICE ) 
\p\\$ IS CAVING J 






',fc< 






/, 



PROFILE 

OF THE 

.CfleV/CE. 



r 



ISO I 



DESPERATELY THE SOYS GROPE AROUND 
IN THE DARK. SUD DENLY... 

EDDV, COME 

'HERE/IVE FOUND 

A SMALL OPENING 

TO A CAVE. MAYBE 

IT'S A WAY OUT, 

OF THIS MESS. 



GOSH. DICK, 
I HOPE YOU 
ARE RIGHT/ 



QT2 Where is the Eddystone Lighthouse located? 



» . 



[V 



AND TO THINK I 

CHEATED THAT BOY WHO, 

HAS JUST GIVEN HIS 

LIFE FOR MY DOG/ OH," 

IF I COULD ONLY MAKE 

AMENDS / 



MEANWHILE THE BOYS BELOW ENTER THE 

SMALL CAVE, WHICH WIDENS INTO A LARGE 

CAVERN^ WITH AJTREAM. | ^ ^^ 

FOLLOW IT. IT MUST - 

FLOW TO THE SURFACE" 

SOMEWHERE NOT TOO 

FAR OFF. 



LOOK, DICK, A 
SUBTERRANEAN 
STREAM / 



OH, THIS 
IS TERRIBLE.' 
THERE IS NO 
WAV THAT I 
CAN HELP.' 

. THOSE ROCKS 

> WEIGH A 

^ TON .' 



THE BOYS FOLLOW THE STREAM FOR SOME 
DISTANCE, UNTIL r 



GOOD GRIEF .' DEAD 
END .'THE STREAM 
CONTINUES BUT THE 
CAVE ENDS HERE .' 



THEN WE'RE 

TRAPPED FOR 

GOOD / THERES 

NO ESCAPE.' 

00 -OH.' 



EDDY.' MAYBE. THIS 
UNDERGROUND STREAM IS 
THE ONE THAT FEEDS 
SHINY LAKE. REMEMBER 
WHIPPLE SAID THERE 
MUST BE SOME SUCH 
SOURCE . 



SO WHAT ? 

HOW DOES 

fTHAT HELP 

US? 



P 



i»» 



INSTEAD OF DYING 
A SLOW DEATH HERE, 
WE CAN TRV SWIMMING 
UNDERWATER TO 
SHINY LAKE.- 



ITS A VERY 
SLIM CHANCE 
IF YOU ASK 

ME, DICK/ 



BUT ITS OUR ONLY CHANCE.' 
WE'VE GOT TO TAKE IT/ THIS SPOT 
IS NOT FAR FROM THE LAKE. 
WITH LUCK, WE SHOULD MAKE 
\T.. OFF WITH THE DUDS/ 



WE-E-LL, 
OKAY. 



iK 



1 



A nswer .p UB j3 U3 'iiinouiAid uiojj so|iuj \\ )noqe 'jbuubijo qsi|2u3 aqi uj 



BR-R-R! ITS 
CHILLY AND THAT 
WATER LOOKS COLD 
AND MIGHTY 
SWIFT / 



GOOD/ THAT'S 
WHAT I COUNT 
ON TO GET US 

THROUGH.. WELL, 
LETS GO! 




DICK, TAGS AND EDDY 
CO UNOERWATER... 




TWO MINUTES, THIRTSi 
SECONDS... 




AS LUNGS ARE REACHING THE BURSTING 
POINT AND LIGHTS FLASH BEFORE THEIR 
EVES, THEY SUDDENLY BOB TO THE SURFACE 
OF SHINY LAKE. 



FINALLY THEY REACH THE DISTRACTED 
PROFESSOR. 




THEY CLAMBER ONTO THE SHORE AND 
GINGERLY MAKE THEIR WAY OVER THE 
ROUGH TERRAIN UNTIL 




Q U TJ Is the ghost in "Hamlet," Hamlef s father, brother or son? 




THEN YOU MEAN, 
THAT 15, I REALLV 
DID FIND THE BONES 
OF THE CAMELOPUS ? 
GOSH.' 




SOMETIME LATER BACK AT FAR R MILITARY 

^GENTLEMEN OF THE PRESS, \ ACADEM ^- 
THE DISCOVERY OF THE CAMELOPUS ) 
BONES, A BRILLIANT PIECE OF WORK, 
WAS MADE BV EDWARD BROWN, A CADET 
HERE AT FARR. I HAD ABSOLUTELY 
NOTHING TO DO WITH IT.' 



/^ BUT YOU ARE AN 

' EXPERT ON THIS, 
PROFESSOR. ALSO YOU 
WERE RIGHT ON THE 
SPOT. MY PAPER WANTS 
YOU TO DO A SERIES OF 

ARTICLES ON THE 
CAMELOPUS ANYWAY/ 




A nsw« -)|jbuiu3q ja,3u!X 'jaqiej Ijspmt sj jsoqS ai|x 



MfAff/a//r« /m 



r AH! I BELIEVE I WILL T 
CROSS THE ROAD AND 
PARTAKE OF THAT , 
LUSCIOUS FRUIT.'/ 




WffOi 






[^ 



CXI BAD TOOTH 
PROVlPES tJERR^I 
with the worst 
momenta of hi s 
life... from out 
of which even 
the oalla/vt sergeant 
5pook has trouble 

EXTRACTING H/Af/ 



jL 



k 



&OVAV \VE FIND JERRY 
IN VggV g g EAT TROUBLE ■' ] 



/ 



/„ . i 



* A 



r\nnHi T voj'll 3£\Fwell~this Tpwt worry/ 

MVIohrH'l /»J-1- R'^^T tf IS IT/ 1 HOPE ( I'LL £0 JN 
^ GbZanI /SOON, JERRV.M ME'd NOT \ WITH VOLl/ 

ronVZt Jd the pentist/ moping about 
' Will fi* ^Ithat "painless" 
IT UP/ Jfl k stuff/ 



jk 



V 



OR 
TRACT 

FHlNLEW 
PBVfrSr 



BLUE BOLT 



fcb^ 



/VO ONES 
HERE .'GUESS 
I'LL COME 04OC 
TOMORROW OR/HOLD 
SOMETHING ! fOM ! 
YOU'RE 
GOIN&TO 
WAIT/ 



"A 



a 



FTER A FEW MINUTES... 
$ORRV TO KEEP VOU 
WAITING, JERRV... BUT 
1 ETOPPEP ATA NEIGH- 
BOR HOOP PL.ACE TO 
BUY A TIE/ NOW^TEP^ 
/NTO THE CHAIR, 
PLEASE.' rW UH" 
YES- 




S GO\Nb TO 
HAPPEN TO 
ME/ 



'GONNA 
HAPPEN 
TO ME ' 



^^^l PER '-GOOD/ YOU\h"I'rl /NOW ON THE 
KNOW, ALL MY LIFE I'VE H VERGE OF-" MMMM- 
WANTED TO BE A REPORTERjA VERY BAP TOOTH-' 



-TO BREAK SOME BIG 
NEWS GTORY-' NOW, AT 
LAST, I KNOW WHAT (Tfe . 
LIKE , BECAUSE— 




[I'LL HAVE TO PULL. 
IT, MY BOY/ 

'ENSURE? 

I'll c-come 
back nest 

VSE£K! 



OH, NO/ RIGHT NOW/ 
YOU WONT FEEL A THING/ 
I'LL GIVE YOU GAS... IT'S 
MY NURSE'S PAY OFF,SO| 
I'LL APMlN/STER 

IT MYSELF.' / . 

JERRY.' 





Q"™ ? What have the following words in common: canines, bicuspids, molars 7 




THE TIE/ -OH ,VERV > 
WELL* I'LL TURN OFF THE 
G-AS... OUT I CAN GIVE YOU 
ONLV A MINUTE/ 




AS THE 
DENTIST 
STEPS 
OUTRIDE-. 



f WELL, WHAT 
ABOUT THE-- 

<2H! oh; 

A GUN! 
OOH/ 



STOP THE NOME, OR 
I'LL LET YOU HAVE 
IT! NOW- GET IN 
THAT CAB— 




l^lEAN WHILE, SPOOK HEARS 
THE POOS Qgy^NO" 




THE V REI GONE/ THAT CAR J DOC MUST HAVE, 
SEEN KIONAPPED/ TU HAVE TO SHAKE 
JERRY OUT OF IT/ LUCKY HE WASN'T 
GIVEN A FULL DOSE 




When spook tells what happened 

'-• AND THE THUG X" /IF 0#LY WE CAtf] 

SAID HE WANTED TO Y FIND OUT WHERE.' 

SPEAK A POUT THE T»E?I HE SAID SOME 

THEN -THE TIE MUST BE < "PLACE IN THE 



THE IMPORTANT ANG-LS! 
HE MUST'VE STUMBLED , 
ONTO SOMETHING 
L BIG WHERE \AB 
BOUGHT JT/ 



NEIGHBORHOOD. 



A"hS'1IWI P $9UI?b am 3jb Aaiji 



were'sa place! 
wait her?e, jerry.' 
ill go in alone 

AND LOOK 

AROUwn' 



;iL£NTLY UNNOTICEP. JESSY gTSAlS IN... 
IP LIKE A ^WERE'$OUR\^-^w-s. 





/^.slireTweh/ THE 
'wllbe. Mw'ssesn 




Q ue no°« n In what part of a house would you find a dormer window? 



In a 

SHACK 
HIDEOUT 
ON THE 
OUTSKIRTS 
OF TOWN, 
JERRY 
JOINS THE 
IMPRISONEP 
PR.TRACT/ 





I PlSCOVEREP THAT THE BASE- 
MENT SWOP WAS A BUND FOR THE 
NUMBERS GAME./ THAT'"* WMV 
THEY USEP THE P0D6E ABOUT ASK- 
ING CUSTOMERS TO PICK THE 
STVLE NUMBERS/ 



YEAH/ AND WE'RE 
GOIN'ON WITH THE 
NUMBERS RACKET'" 

MINUS VOU TWO/ 



-MAYBE 
ITS WORTH 
A TRY- 



V 



'S^HE WON'T GET THE 
CHANCE. CHUM.' 
PICK HER UP RIGHT 
NOW/«- FINGERS, 
YOU STAY HERE 
AND TAKE CARE 
^. OF THINGS' 




YOU WONT GET AWAV 

WITH THIS/ DOC'S NURSE 

KNOWS I WENT TO YOUR 

SHOP.- IF I'M NOT BACK 

IN ANOTHER FIFTEEN 

MINUTES, SHE'LL GST 

THE POLICE! 



_ 'no sign 

r OF A NURSE/ 
THAT KID 
PULLED A 
FAST ONE/ 
LET'S GET 
BACK/ 



THAT'S THE 1 
MUG */HO 
CAME INTO 
TRACTS 
OFFICE- 
AND THATS 
THE CAR/ 
-THEY'RE 
&OIN& TO 
HAVE- , 
COMPANY/ 



2S 



AT" 'umo sji jo jooj news e Aq paddoj MopujM \n\\m e si i| 'jooj ayj u| 



HOPS OS TWE 
CAR, AND... 



V/E'RE GETTING NEAR THE 

OUTSKIRTS OP TOWN.' itu 

GET THE DOPE ON THIS/ 



WWEN TWE CAR GETS 
TO THE SHACK 



I SET THE TIME 
BOMB! 1 SET THE 
T/ME BOMB/ /Ttt 
<rO OFF IN A 
MINUTE/ 





^-who's 

UNTVlMG 

WE? 





u "n1°7 N The atomic bomb was used against what two Japanese cities? 




YES- 
it-5 alu 

OVER- HUH?\ 
W-WHERE AM 
I ? <5C>SM ! 
I'M A 6H04T 
-LIKP YOU, 
SPOOK/ 



/ 



YOU'RE 

NO GHOST' ' 

NOTHING'S 

HAPPENED*" 

EXCEPT THAT 

YOUR TOOTH, 

IS OUT/ 






SEE? UERE'4 TWE 
FELLOE THAT WAS 
CAUSING VOU ALL 
THAT TROUBLE/ 

PUT 



BUT WHERE* 
PR. TRACT ?••• 

THAT TIE HBfc 
WEARING"' TMATS 
REAL! SOMETHING'S 
SOlNGTO HAPPEN TO 
HIM! WHERE 

* HE? /"/NTHE 

NEXT ROOM/ 
ON THE 

phone! 



IE NEXT MOMENT— r " 
VOU SAV IT'S A POV/ 
I HAVE A SON! THIS 

£ WONDERFUL , 7^ --ANP 

NEiV»/S/ v ■ l I thou&ht- 




AX" '"1 bsb3b K P ub MH1 S0J !H 



SUBE HE'S A GOOD WATCH 006/ IF WE 
HEAR A NOISE AT NIGMT ? ALL WE DO IS 
WAKE HIM OP 'N HE BARKS/// 




BLUE BOLT 




, BLUE BOLT 



/^ I HOPE WE CAN 
/ CHANGE OUR LUCK 
/ OVEK THEKE . I'U_ FEEL. 
I AWFULLY <5>ILLy AFTER 
V. A WHOLE PAV OF FISHING, 
( BRINGING HOAAE ONE 
V MEASLY LITTLE 
FISH / 




/Luocy 

> HUH / 

Ajusttake 

A LOOK. AT 
THIS STRING 




Q UES r. N ls a fishing rod used in trawling:? 



NEITHER CAN I, 

BUT WHAT CAW WE PO ? 

THOSE WORMS WE CIS UP 

ARE JUST TOO TIRED 

TO WIGGLE AFTER, 

A FEW HOURS . 



KNOW- 




HELLO.JERRY.. 
GOSH , WHAT CUTE 
LITTLE FISH / 
would you GIVE 

'EM TO AAE ? 
THEVEE TOO SMALL 

TO EAT. GEE , 
. IF THEY WERE 
ALIVE. I'D 
KEEP 'EM IN / n* v 
A CAGE / y \fe^ • 



you DON'T 
KEEP FISH 
IN A CAGE, 
SMALL 
FRY/ 



OH. 
LETS 
GIVE 
THEM 
TO HER.. . 
THEy'RE 
NO GOOP 
TO US A 



AEENT LITTLE W HEy/ I HAVE 
CHILDREN SILLy ? Y AN lt?EA/MAYBE 
KEEPING FISH A SHE'S NOT SO 
IN A CAGE.... y SILLY AFTER ALL. 

look, you COME 

OVER TO My HOUSE 
AFTER DINNER., 
gjjk v&* 3>2, AND ILL TELL 



" r T 



&x 



you WHAT 
WELL DO..... 
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I'LL BET OLD 
MAN JONES AT 
THE BAIT SHOP 
GIVE US 
SOME, IF 
WE SHARED) 
OUR CATCH 
WITH 
HIM. 
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Q u ™. In what sport are bets made to win, to place or to show? 



WITH THIS 
ONE I'VE GOT, 
IT'S ABOUT 
FIFTEEN 
APIECE 





HELLO. 
CARJSy) FELLERS.' 
QUITE 
A CATCH / 
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34 WIRE MESH 
ON BOTTOM* 
-AN1> LID 
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MOLDING' 



ROUNDED 
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-24'- 



tf 



A 



%W 



OPEN 

ENDS 

anuaL 

BOTTOM 



u- 



-36* H 



CLEAT' 



NOTE THAT THE BOY IS LARGE ENOUGH 
TO KEEP YOUR CATCH ALIVE..,*. 



^AINT THE BOX 
ANYTHING BUT 
WHITE OR LIGHT 
COLORS, BECAUSE 
THE GLARE OF 
REFLECTED LIGHT 
IS HARMFUL TO 
MINNOWS.... 



BLUE BOLT 




iiOTROKE . . . stroke . . . 

^ stroke ..." 

Swiftly the three shells 
sped past the Myopac Camp 
site with No. 2 well in the 
lead Peter, from his posi- 
tion on the bank of Lake 
Masookic knew that Jerry 
Lester would be in Shell No. 
2. Jerry was always with the 
winning side. Peter thought 
again how nice it would be 
to change places with Jerry. 

Oh, not that he minded 
being on the side lines too 
much. He could stand that 
well enough. The braces on 
his legs would never permit 
him to enter into the com- 
petitive games. What hurt 
was that the fellows just 
didn't accept him. 

He wasn't one of them. 
They didn't slap him on the 
back and say: "How' ,ya 
Pete, old boy. Coming down 
for a swim?" 

Aw, what was the use, he 
didn't swim anyway. He'd 
make a fool of himself if he 
tried. He should be glad that 
the kids didn't take too much 
notice of him, or they might 
call him Clubfoot, like they 
did around homej. 

Peter threw a' small peb- 
ble into the lake and watched 
the ripples expend them- 
selves. It was a mistake, his 
coming here to Camp My- 
opac. Once, after he had 



gone off and cried a little, 
he had written a letter to 
his mother, asking her to 
take him home. But later he 
had torn it up. 

She had worked so. hard 
to let him spend these two 
weeks in Maine that he 
couldn't hurt her like that. 
So he wrote another letter 
telling her of the fine time 
he was having. 

There was a rustle of 
footsteps in the dry leaves 
behind him. 

"Hello, Peter," a gruff 
kindly voice said. 

It was Father Finley. 

"Hello," said Peter. 

"I thought I'd find you 
here," Father Finley said, 
sitting down. "You've been 
coming here often these last 
few days, haven't you?" 

Peter nodded. 

"I've been watching you 
of late," Father Finley said 
kindly. "You aren't happy 
here, are you?" 

"Oh, I am," Peter hast- 
ened to say. "It's just that 
. . . that ..." 

"I know," said Father 
Finley. "You would give a 
great <leal to be out there 
with Jerry and the other 
boys, wouldn't you?" 

Peter nodded and tried to 
swallow the big lumpy feel- 
ing that came in his throat. 



We must not become dis- 
couraged, Peter," the Fa- 
ther went on."I knew a great 
man once, who spent most 
of his life in a wheel chair 
but he never let it come be- 
tween him and what he 
wanted to do. I think that 
you knew him too, Peter, for 
he became President of the 
United States." 

The good Father rose to 
his feet. 

"We're having a little 
meeting around the camp 
fire tonight. I want you to 
come, Peter. Now, come boy, 
we must hurry and get 
cleaned up fqr supper." 

It was pleasant around 
the campfire that night The 
Maine air was cool and a 
bright moon hung over the 
mountain. Somewhere off on 
the lake, a loon called sadly 
for its mate and in- the for- 
est a w hippoorwill sent ech- 
oes down across the gorge 
with his strange calling. 

The fellows were toasting 
spuds and marshmallows 
and a nice, clean smell was 
coming from the hemlock 
Jogs. They were all laughing 
and joking. But when Fa- 
ther Finley held up his big 
hand for silence, they all be- 
came very quiet. 

Everyone liked Father 
Finley very much. A big 
smile shone on his face. 



"Does anyone know what 
(Jay tomorrow is?" 

Everyone looked at each 
other curiously. Finally 
someone raised a hand and 
said: "Thursday." 

"Yes, yes," Father Finley 
laughed gayly. "It's Thurs- 
day, all right, but it's more 
than that. Tomorrow is 
Giant Day. You all know, 
the story of the Giant of 
Myopac. You have all seen 
his footprints imbeded in 
the stone bottom of the 
gorge. Well, once a year this 
giant comes forth from his 
place in the gorge and takes 
a walk for himself." 

A chorus of oh's and ah's 
arose above the crackling of 
the camp fire. The good Fa- 
ther held up his hand for at- 
tention. 

"Now, don't ask me how 
I know this," he said, smil- 
ing, "It is enough that I 
know it. Tomorrow you will 
see his tracks where he came 
out of the gorge and again 
you will see them where he 
returned to his place for an- 
other year. And I want to 
tell you that it will take a 
mighty clever woodsman to 
track him down. That will 
be your job. Now, that's all 
I'll tell you." 

That night there was a 
great stir as the fellows 
made ready for bed. Out- 
side, the bugler sounded taps 
but even after lights were 
out, the voices continued. 

"I don't believe it," said 
one. 

"There- are Giant foot- 
steps in the gorge," said an- 
other. 

"Well, if there is a Giant," 
said another voice, "I'll bet 
Jerry is the one who tracks 



him down." 

"Yes. it would be Jerry," 
thought Peter before he fell 
;islccp. 

It rained during the night 
but the next morning 
dawned bright and cool. Af- 
ter mess everyone assembled 
outside the Recreation Hall. 

"Well," said Father Fin- 
ley, slyly, "if all you would- 
be woodsmen are ready, let's 
be off and see if our friend 
paid us a visit." 

And sure enough, just 
outside of the gorge they 
came upon a set of big foot- 
prints measuring nearly 
three feet long. Everyone 
gasped. 

"All right," laughed Fa- 
ther Finley, "I'll give you 
fellows just two hours to 
track down these prints and 
then report your findings 
back to me at the Recreation 
Hall." 

The fellows went off 
howling joyously like a pack 
of hounds to the chase, and 
Peter found himself- alone 
again. He followed the 
tracks slowly and after a 
while he sat down to rest. 
And here where the tracks 
went through the soft mud, 
he noticed a curious thing. 

It gave him an idea and 
instead of going in the di- 
rection of the other fellows 
he back-tracked. 

Two hours later in the 
Rec Hall the fellows were a 
happy but tired lot. They 
had scrambled in and out of 
the gorge following the big 
prints but no one had found 
the answer. 

"Well," asked Father Fin- 
ley, "what's the report." 

"We followed them into 
the gorge and lost them on 



the hard ground," said Jer- 
ry. "We can't figure it out." 

"Does anyone know the 
answer?" asked the good 
Father. 

Peter held up his hand 
and everyone looked at him 
in amazement. None had no- 
ticed him before. 

"You are the Giant, Fa- 
ther!" he said. 

"Yes," Father Finley's 
eyes sparkled. "I'm the Gi- 
ant. But tell us, Peter, how 
did you find out?" 

"Well, you made one mis- 
take, Father. When the foot- 
steps went through the soft 
mud they didn't sink at all. 
A heavy Giant would have 
made deep imprints. So, I 
back-tracked and 1 found 
these, where you hid them, 
behind the Rec Hall." 

And Peter held up a set 
of boards which were rough- 
ly shaped to make huge foot- 
prints. 

"Good work, Peter," said 
Father Finley. "And let's 
have them back. We'll have 
to put the Giant of Myopac 
back to sleep for another 
year." 

That night in the shower 
room, Jerry came over to 
where Peter was washing 
and said: "Hi, Pete. Say, 
that was nice going today. 
Hey, Pete, I wonder if you'd 
help me with a couple of let- 
ters I have to write tonight. 
Hear you're a pretty good 
hand with a pen." 

"Coming over to the Rec 
Hall after mess, I'eie. 
someone else asked. 

And down inside, Peter 
felt good, for at last he knew 
that he was one of them. 
The fellows had accepted 
him. 




In the glimpses plane, landing at the 
midwest farm of silas dole, are 
photographer snap doodle and pilot 
blue bolt. 




THIS DOLE STORV 

OUGHTA BE A WHIZ, 

BOLT .' IMAGINE 

GIVING AWAY HIS 

ENTIRE CROP FOR 

STARVING PEOPLE 

OVERSEAS .' 



&y> 




BLUE BOLT 



(II 



OWEVER, DOLE IS NOT ANXIOUS FOR PUBLICITY 
FROM GLIMPSES, THE PICTURE MAGAZINE . 




its plumb embarrassin; 
but i gotta back down on 
mv promise. i'm a fool for 
speakin' so soon without 
consultin' mv wife. 




P^VOU SEE, I BEEN 

HAVIN' GOOD LUCK IN 
| RECENT YEARS... SO 
I I- WANTED TO HELP. 
fc~ FOLKS WHO AINT- 
f BEEN SO LUCKY/ 
1 BUT MY WIFE... 




r I GOT A HALF INTEREST 
IN THIS FARM, AND I WONT 

ALLOW SUCH FOOLISHNESS > 
PUT THAT IN YOUR SILLY 
MAGAZINE / 




NOW, SARAH, VOU 
MUSTN'T BE BITTER 
JUST CAUSE OUR SON 
LEFT THE FARM.THATS > 
NO REASON NOT TO <, 
HELP STARVIN' PEOPLE/ 





WHAT A PITY. SARAH'S REALLY 
A GOOD-HEARTED WOMAN, BUT 
LAST WEEK YOUNG TOM LIT 
OUT FOR TOWN WITH HIS^ 
^- SAVINGS... CLAIMS HE'S 
GONNA BE A BOXER .' 




tUESTION 
No. 10. 



Did the Boxer Rebellion occur in China, Austria or Chile? 




SOON, IN TOWN... 




sk 





SUCK OTOOLES 

BOXING 
SCHOOL 

BXPERT 
INSTRUCTION 
ItOrn Ute qu'CK 

u/oy to foatunc 
and fame. • 




ENTER, 

SONNY, AND 

FIND OUT. 






DOLE, VOUSE IS DA 
BEST MAN OF DA 
BUNCH . TAKE IT EASY 
,WID WHITEY HERE. 
KEEP SPARRING 
TILL I COME 
BACK. 




THEY MAY BE 
NICE KIDS, BUT 
THEY'RE AWFUL 
CLUMSY/ 




;> 
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>fl 



m 
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WOW/ NO GOOD 

INSTRUCTOR WOULD 
LET THEM STAY THAT 
WILD / SOMETHING'S 
PHONV ABOUT THIS 
V SETUP / 








MOMENT 
LATERE 



WHAT A SWEET 
RACKET EH, PUG? 
.THESE HICK KIDS 
WOULDNT MAKE 
FIGHTERS IF WE 
TRAINED 'EM A 
THOUSAND VEARS 
...BUT SO WHAT? 



f T 






C?™». Name a university in Mew England beginning with the letter Y. 



C HERE'S A GOOD CHANCE 
TO PROVE PUG DOESN'T 
KNOW HIS BUSINESS/.} 
TRV THIS FOR SIZE / 







/^I DON'T WANT TO > 
/ HURT HIM...BUTIVE 
GOT TO PROVE HE'S 
V DOING THE WRONG 

\THING / -j 





Ilue bolt launches a whirl- 
wind ATTACK/ 
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BLUE BOLT 




AT THE AGE OF NINE, 
MATTY WAS LIVING IN 
FACTORYVILLE, PA . 



If you throw a 
stone with the 
flat side parallel 
to the ground, it 
will always turn 
over before it 

LANDS. 



IF YOU TURN YOUR 
HAND, AND HOLD 
THE STONE AT AN 
ACUTE ANGLE, THE 
STONE WILL CURVE 
HORIZONTALLY 
WHEN IT LOSES ITS 
SPEED. 




BLUE BOLT 



Watty became the best stone 
thrower in factc>ry\/ille. 




The best kid pitcher in town, 
matty became mascot of the 
factoryville team. 



. >T 14, MATTY PITCHED HIS 
FIRST REAL GAME. 



Ouk W HOW ABOUT 
SABLE) THAT BOY 
PLAY TODAY! ^MATHEWSOKl? 




(&CTORYVILLE WON, 19-17? 



Q u nT? 2 n Was Christy Mathewson called the "Big Six" or the "Big Train"? 



AT 15, MATTY ATTENDED KEYSTONE 

ACADEMY. 

— — — 




IT'S ONLY A FIVE-) 
MILE HIKE HOME. J iZ 


1l^ 


J* *mi 


fw« 


™° ' S 
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AT 17. MATTY PITCHED DURING THE 
SUMMER FOR HONES DALE, PA. 



Graduating from keystone in 
1898, matty enrolled at 
bucknell university. 





IF YOU PITCH FOR TRENTON 
THIS SUMMER,YOU'LL GET 

S80A MONTH- ^*_^ -? 

"ALL RIGHT! 

'GOSH! I'M GLAD COLLEGES 

kLLOW US TO PLAY FOR 

MONEY DURING THE 

SUMMER! 



Returning tobuck- 
nell in the fall 
of 1897. matty came 
with the football 
team tophila.to 
play the univer- 
sity of penm. 



4 



S80AM0NTHT0 
PITCH FOR PORTLAND, 
VA..THIS SUMMER. NOW 

I'M GOING TO WATCH, 
JTHE GAME.GOOD LUCK ! 



THANKS.MR.SMITHJ' 



Hatty 
kicked two 
field goals 

FOR 
BUCKNELL. 
"PHENOM" 
JOHN SMITH, 
THE PORTLAND 
MANAGER, WAS 
SO ELATED 
HE RAISED 
MATTY'S 
SALARY TO 
S^OAMONTH 
THEN AND 
THERE. f5 



ATS „•"!«! 3ig„ 9i» $bm uosuijop J3||B M h tjj 3|a„ «R pa|P «» ■•■ 



Watty won 21 and lost 2 for port- 
land. bought by cincinnati in 1900, he 
was traded to the new york giants 



FOR AMOS RUSIE, AND CASH. 




r THAT PITCH WAS A 
CURVE WITH A CHANGE 
OF PACE. I'VE NEVER 
SEEN ANYTHING LIKE 
IT. IT JUST FADES AWAY L 






*r 



The fade-away brought matty 
stardom. in the 1905 worlds 
series against the phila. ath- 
letics, matty pitched 3 shut- 
OUTS: 3-Q, <l-0, AND- 2-Q! 



LAST YEAR, VOUR I3TH WITH 
THE GIANTS, YOU LED THE 
LEAGUE IN EARNED RUN AVERAGE, 
2. 6. YOU PITCHED IN 40 GAMES, 
FACED \,\95 BATTERS WITHOUT 
HITTING ONE HOW D'YA DO IT ? 




Watty's record of 3 shut- 
outs IN ONE SERIES STILL STANDS 



/I PRACTICED HARD TO 
fLEARN CONTROL. BUT 

THE SECRET IS, I NEVER 
, BEAR DOWN UNLESS THERE 
.ISA POSSIBLE RUN ON BASE! 



Playing \6 
years with 
the giants, matty 
won over 350 games! 



ok, 



The bust of 
mathewson 
stands in base- 
ball's hall of 
fame at coopers- 
town, new york. 




1 PITCHER HAS 
EVER BEEN ABLE 
TO DUPLICATE THE 
FADE-AWAY THE 
STRONGEST PITCH 
Of= THEM ALL! 



BLUE BOLT 



a 



HOW D0E5 A MOMMA FISH 
KEEP HER BABY FROM 
CRYIN',HUH??? f 

y 



1 S'POSE SHE 
ROCKS HIM IN 
TH' CRADLE . 
OFTH'DEEPW 




/WHY DO YOU SAY I HAMMER LIKe)~ — | 



LIGHTNING-'CAUSE I'M f 
ISO FAST ?? - 




fNOPE-'CAUSE YOU NEVER^ 
STRIKE IN TH' SAME 
PLACE TWICE/// 



WOT APE YOU ALWAYS SCRATCHIN') 
YERSELF FER,GOR DIE??p j - ^ 




Y 



'CAUSE I'M TH'OMLY 
ONE THAT KNOWS 
WHERE IT ITCHES// 
y 



BLUE BOLT 




gVEN WINDY PUNNER, PROFESSIONAL COMIC, CAN'T 

JOKE ABOUT THE STRANGE PLIGHT OF A CITY 

TURNED OVER TO CROOKS/ AND THE DANGEROUS 

JOB OF LIBERATION FALLS ON DASHING 

RICK RICHARDS' 




D&IGH IN THE RICHARDS BUILDING, 
RICK CONTROLS HIS FAR-FLUNG 
INTERESTS — BUT ONE INTEREST NO 
ONE CAN CONTROL IS WINDY RUNNER' 







£321k2£i^ 




SURE.' I NEED PUBLICITY, 

AND SO DOES MILL CITY 

TO PUSH ITS PRODUCTS.' 



UfSTION 
N*. 13. 



What is an equestrian? 





Meanwhile/the mess /$ being 
cooked up— by experts! 



I KNOW EVERY 
ANGLE TO MILL 
CITY'S LAWS/ 
WE CAN BBCOME 
MASTERS OF 
THE CITY! 



YOU'RE THE 

SMARTEST 

SHYSTER IN 

TOWN, 
BLACKSTONE. 
BUT WHAT'S THS 
PITCH' 



THIS FOOL COAMC WILL 
HAVE FULL POWERS FOR 
A DAY I IF HE SIGNS 
THESE DOCUMENTS, 
I'LL BE BOSS—' 
AND LEGALLY! 






WOW/ ~~ 

WE CAN MAKE 
FORTUNES IN 

GRAFT/ 



THIS WILL BE THE 

MOST PERFECT SWINDLE 

IN HISTORY! I. CAN 

SIT BACK AND EAT 

CHESTNUTS FOR THE 

REST OF MY LIFE! 



$ 



LET'S MEET PUNNER 
AT THE STATION AND 
GIVE HIM A ROYAL 
WELCOME/ 




GREETINGS, FANS/ 
MILL CITY, I AM HERE 




« nswer 'jjoeqasjotj uo sapii oijm tiosjod y 




Q° N™ N Can you find the name of a noted American tenor on this page? 



IDIOT! MILL CITY 15 
RUINED! HANGING'S 
NOT GOOD ENOUGH 
FOR vo/ " 



you.' 



HUH! 



CROOKS FOR COPS! CROOKS 
I RUNNING EVERY DEPARTMENT/ 
[NOT AN HONEST MAN LEFT AS 
1 A CITY EMPLOYEE — AND lT^_ , 
I ALL YOUR 



FAULT! 



\*h 



V? 



ULPJ I'LL BE 
KMOWN AS A SAP 
FROM COAST TQ., 

■65^ 



h/ t 



ACCORDING TO LAW, WE 
CAN'T TOUCH THEM TILL 

NEXT ELECTION" , t 

TWO YEARS OFP.y GET M£j 
— ^ RICK X, 
RICHARDS — 
QUICK.'. 



, I'LL BE RUINED! THE CITY 
I WILL BE RUINED/ YA GOTTA 
'STOP THIS BLACKSTONE 

*~*. — £--~t MENACE! 

I'LL TRY, WINDY' 
IMMEDIATELY/ 



"f<M 



THE BE5T WAY TO STOP . 
THESE TRICK5 15 THROUGH 
SOME TRICKS OP MY 
OWN. I'LL HAVE TO JOIN 
. BLACK5T0NE'S GANG/ 



I FIGURED 

g|_]NS ISTS ON "\ ^g&Jgj££ 

YOU, B055.y MR BLACKSTONE.' 



I DO NEED 'EM— 
AND I HAVE 'EM? 

ALONG/ 



7 



\\ 



4i 



MAYBE THEY'RE, 
OD ENOUGH.' 



NOT 



P 3 



--xb- 
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MIND IF I TOSS "\ JUST TRY IT 
YOU AROUND, CHUM? X CHUMP.' 



YA CAN'T GET WISE WITH 
PAL,YA BIG BULLY/ 




YES/ THAT KIND OF 
POWER OVER MY MEN 
GUARANTEES THEIR LOYALTy/ 




f RICK RICHARDS? I MIGHTA 
KNOWN YOU'D COME TO SQUASH 
THESE LOW-DOWN LEECHES.' 




Q u nI'?s n Was "Crime and Punishment" written by an American or a Russian? 



NOW WELL GET 
ACTION.' RICK'S TOO 
MUCH FOR EVEN 
YOU, VIPER.' 




EVEN YOU MONSTERS 
OUSKTA GRANT A DOOMED 
MAN HI5 FINAL 

WISH' 



MUT5 TO YOUf 
J/ 




EXACTLY! CHESTNUTS.' 
THE SOUND OF THEM 
POPPING IN THE FIRE 

WOULD BRING BACK 
MY CHILDHOOD DAYS' 




I'LL THROW SOME 
NUTS IN THE FIRE.' 

WE OWE THIS 
SAP AT LEAST 

THAT MUCH.' 




kNSWEt 
N*.UL 



■(1881-IZ81) ppaiojsoa "poaj 'ueissng y 



The sharp popping stimulates rick's remarkable 
adrenal sland, suffusing his body with strength. 




GOLLY/ BEING 
MAYOR SURE 
15 TOUGH I 




Ww the crry under his thumb, 

BLACKSTONE WEAVES A TIGHT NET FOR 
RICK AND WINDY f 




Q*"£ft Sir William Blackstone (1723-80) was famous in what profession? 



HEAR THAT? IF WE 
DON'T CRACK INTO 
CITY HAUL FOR 
THOSE CONFESSIONS,, 
WE'LL NEVER 
ESCAPE/ 






GOSH? AND 
BLACKSTONE 
TRIPLED 
THE CITY- 
HALL 
GUARD.' 



CO TO CITY SQUARE, WINDY/ 
WHILE YOU ATTRACT EVERYBODY'S 
ATTENTION, I'LL SNEAK UP THE 
FIRE ESCAPE TO BLACKSTONE'5 
ROOM! 







A 



THANKS/ THATSI^™ 
A REAL GOOD 
BEANSHOOTER/ 



I'M 
COUNTING 
ON YOU, 
WINDY/ 



I HOPE 
THEY DON'T 
COUNT . 

ME our! 



HERE, SON, I NEED THAT 

WEAPON 



\d7. 



b^! 



/£) FEW MINUTES LATER, 
OCCUPANTS OE CITY SQUARE 
ARE SURPRISED TO SEE 



THIS OUGHTA GET 
THEIR ATTENTION/ 



y 



^ 



FRIENDS AND 
- FELLOW CITIZENS -- 
LEND ME YOUR EARS.' 
NOT THAT MY OWN AREN'T 
BIG ENOUGH! GATHER 
ROUND! 






j»r 



Winch's antics quickly attract 
a large crowd/ 



WHAT G0E5 
ON I 



TEAR 

HIM 

DOWN.' 



LOOKIT THE 
SAP/ 



M 



Lvo 



^N, 



±* 
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Q° "I 1 n. Under what kind of tree did Longfellow's blacksmith stand? 




WE WANT TO 
BE ALONE.' 




GOVERNOR JONES? QUICK.' 
SEND SOME STATE 
TROOPERS TO MILL 
CITY, PRONTO! ', 





0UT WHEN THE STATE TROOPERS ARRIVE, 
RICK AND WINDY ARE SVLL MISSING — - 



WHERE'5 ALL \ TROUBLE? MUST 
THE TROUBLE ?y HAVE BEEN A PHONY 
REPORT/ WERE 
ALL HAPPY/ 



(I 



BUT 
NOT 
FOR 

LONG.' 



V 



<2§^-~ 



BLACKSTONE'S MEN 
RATTED ON HIM, SO 
THEY'RE ALL IN JAIL 
TOGETHER — 50ME 
PUBLICITY FOR YOU/ 



WONDERFUL! I'M 
SWAMPED WITH 
CONTRACT OFFERS" 

BUT I'M SO NERVOUS 
NOW, I GOTTA TAKE A 

LONG REST! BY 
THE TIME I'M BACK, 

MY FANS WONT 

REMEMBER ME.' 



-a» 



"\ 



y: 



no 



AT" 'MJl jnujsaqo Suipeajds e japun poojs Of) 



i/PJ^, 



WOULDN'T THIS , 
BURN YOU UP/ 




SWELL VTHANKS_\/ OW\ OH 1 . 1^ 



EVENING, 
FRAIDY-CAT 





HMAA^I WONDER 
IF I SPELLED 

w lNClNIRATOR" 
RIGHT- 

9 




PHI LIP, DEAR -^| 
WHAT IN THE WORLD 
ARE YOU DOING UP 




MAY AS WELL USE 
THIS NEW FANGLED 
ASH RECEIVER TH' 
BATTLE-AX <SOT ME 
FOR MY BIRTHDAY-, 



'■i 



THERE! THAT ABOUT 
WINDS IT UP... 




THREE ON A 
/WATCH _ 

THAT'S BAD,' 






^LET ME SEE 

NOW ~ DEAR 

SIR 



HOLY Q. MURPHY/ 
THE FLOOR IS FULL 
OF ASHES- AND 
I WAS SURE 2 
WAS PUTTIN' 
"EM IN TH' ASH 
RECEIVER ALL 
TH' TIME!! 



"Ti 



.«>- 



TRY TO ASSAULT 
AND 8ATTERy ME. 



WILL YOU 




KNEW 
IT- I 
KNEW IT.' 
THREE ON 
A MATCH 
IS THE 
CAUSE 
OF ALL 
.THIS.' 



/WOT DYA MEAN TH' CHINESE DONT) 
Idrink TEA OUT OF A CUP ??j~ 

~V /"'CAUSE IT SAYS MEG 





MOM PROM/SCO M£ 

Cookies 



made with 






Candy 



Buy 'em or Bake 'em 

RECIPE ON EVERY WRAPPER 



CURTiSS CANDY COMPANY- Producers of Fine Foods ■ CHICAGO 13, ILL. 



